TEMPLE CHIMES
Some faiths think of Thee as the one sacred Sound that cannot be
uttered within reach of anyone's ear.
Some faiths discuss thee as the one infinite space beyond their grasp, Some   faiths conceive of Thee as the one immeasurable Time—the
parent of past, present and future.
Thou art all that thought and speech can grasp—and a great deal more. OThou  all-pervading God, Thou art the Life of all living beings, in
whom the here and hereafter have their roots.
As one single stone quickly scatters away thousands of crows, so but one little desire of a devotee to get his thirst quenched in the limpid stream of Thy love is enough to scatter all the thousand sorrows earned by his past sins.
O God, it is plain that I have no such desire. Otherwise how to account for my sufferings which are so many and so intense.
It seems to me that there is no end to the ailments of my body and mind.
0 Thou all-kind and compassionate Friend,
1  have not yet obtained that mastery over myself which is the result of a devotee's complete establishment in Thee.
The distance between my unchastened desires and Thy path of perfection is immeasurable.
Thou Saviour, when am I going to be Thine wholly and completely ? Am I going to see the dawn of that day in this life ? O Thou all-pervading God, the life of all living beings, in whom the here . and hereafter have their roots.
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O God, it is true that this body of mine is   neither steady, uncor-
rupt, undecaying nor permanent. And yet,   Thou,  out of Thy infinite kindness,  didst come into my
body as my Guru and taught me the mystery of maintaining it pure
and uncorrupt. Alas ! My ignorant and unruly body is not  willing to be disciplined,
tutored or tamed. It is reluctant to go through the hard path of yogic-sadhan, and to. Thou art  the  one   all-prevading,
